The Chou Civilisation
When young lovers came up against the unyielding opposition of their parents they sometimes eloped and their story had an unhappy ending:
You were only a boy
And you came to exchange cloth? for silk;
But you did not come to sell the silk,
You came to court me.
I went with you, we crossed the Ts'i.
I went with you as far as Tuen K'iu.
"I am not the one," said I
"Who wants to put things off till later."
But you had nothing good to propose.
I begged you not to be angry with me
And to await the coming of autumn.
I climbed the crumbling wall
To watch for you coming round the hill;
And when I did not see you
My tears flowed unchecked.
But when I did see you coming
I laughed and I joked.
You said that you had asked the tortoise-shells
And the reed-sticks
And that their answer was not unfavourable.
"Come then," said I, "with your cart
And I will follow you with all I possess."
Before the mulberry loses its leaves How beautiful and shiny they are! Ah! turtle dove, Do not peck at your fruit. Ah! young woman,
Seek not the forbidden pleasure with a man. When a man seeks his pleasures He can still be regarded with favour But when a woman does the same Nothing good can be said of her ever more.
205tions Latines).
